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! i ')7he*tvi>o Noble Kinfmen, 

Palt Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quarter carrier of that honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood « e venture 
Should be as for out heajeh, which were not fpent, 
Ratherlaide out for purchafe; butalas 
Our hands advanc’d before our hcarts,what wdl 
The fall o’th firokc doe damage ? 

Arci. Let th’event, • 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all our ielves,and let us follow 

The becking of our chance. Exeunt, 

Scxna 3. Ettter T*irithoftSy Hi folitaf Emilia, 

‘Pir. No further. 

Hip. Sirfateweiljrepeatmy wilhes , 

To our great Lord, of whofc fuccesi dare not 
Make any timerous qucftion,yet I wifh hiifa 
Execs, and overflow of power, and’c might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him, 

Store never faurtes good Gouernours. 

Pir. Though I know 

His Ocean ncedcs not my poorc drops, yeMhcy 
Muft ycild their tribute there.- My precious Maidc, 

Thofe bed affetSions, that the heavens infuic 
In their beft temperd peices,keepc cnthioand 
In your dcare heart. 

Emit. Thanckes SirjKcmcmber me 
To our all royall Brother, for whofc ipcedc 
Thcgreat Bdlona iie follicite; and 
Since in ©ur terrene State petitions arc not 
Without giftes uiiclcrflood: lie offet to her 
What I fliall be adviftd /he Iikes;our heaj ts 
Are in his Army in his Tent. 

Hip. In’sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weepe 
When our Friends don their helmes.or put to fta. 

Or tell ofBabes broachd on the Launce,or women 
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j'hel'voo Noble 

That have fod their Infants in after eatc them) 

The- brine, they w.ept at killing Then if 

You flay to fee of us fuch Spincllcrs, we 
Should hold you here for c vcr. 

pir. Peace be to you - 

As I purfue this war, which fliall be then 
Beyond further requiring. 

EntiL How his longing 
Follewes his Friend; fincehis 
Though craving ferioufnc#,and skill), pa» U'gh«y 
His cateks execution, where nor gainc 
Made him regard, or lofle cohfider, but 
Playing ore bufines in his band, another 
Direaing in his head,his mindc,nutfe cquall 
To thefc fo diffring T wyns;bave you obletv d nun , 

Since otirgfcat Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour: ^ . 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabmd 
In many as danger© us,as pool c a Corner, 

Pcrill and want contending^they have skift 
Torrents whole roring tyranny and power 
Tth Icaft of thefe was dfcadfull,and they have 
Fought out together, where Dcaths-fcife was lodgd. 
Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot oflove 
Tide, weati’djintangled, with fo true, folong, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be outwotne, never undone. I tbinke 
Thefiue cannot be umpire to himfelfc 
Cleaving his confciencc into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like luftice, which be loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtlellc 

There is a beft, and rcafon has no manners 

To fay it is not you: I was acquainted 

Once with a time, when I en joyd a Play-fellow • 

You were at wars, when fhe the grave enrichd. 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o’th Moonc 
/ which then lookc Dale at oartins )when our count 


